
S4 Kinfmenl 

Mml.*Tht Sun grqws high, lets walk in,keep thefe flowef, 
Weele fee hew neere Art can come neerc their colours • ' 
• I am wondrous merry heatted, I could la ugh now. ’ 
». I could lie dowac I am fure. 

Emil, And take one with you. ^ 
fyont. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

.Emil* Well, agree then. 

Exeunt EmilU and mmnii, 
Tal. What thinke youof this beauty ? 

^re. Tisararconc. 

Pal. Is’tbutarare one? i 

Arc. Yes a matchles beauty. 

PA. Might not a man wcUlolc hiinlclrc and loyc her? 
Arc, I cannot tell what you have done,I have, 
Bc/hrevv mine •ycs for’t.now I fccle my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc, Whowpuldnot? 

Pal, And defire her ? 
e^e. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. Ilawherfirft. 

Arc. That’snothing 
Pal. Buck (hail be. 

Arc* Ifawhertoo. 

Pal. Ycs,but you muft not love her. 
tiArc. Iwillnotasyoudocjtoworfbiphw} 

As file is heavenly, and a blefled Gpddes ; . j 

{Tlove her as a woman,to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 

Prf/. You jChall not love at all. 

.drc. Not love at ail. 

Who (hall deny me ? ' 

/*4/, I ihatfirftlaw hcr; Ithattookepoireflibn 
Firft with minceyeofallthoft beauties | 

In her reveald to mankindc; ifthou lou’A her. 

Or entertain'ft a hope to blafl my wilhes, 

Thou art a Traytour Arcite and a fellow 
Fallc as thy Title to her; friepdfiiip, bipod 

j^d all the tycs betweenc us I difelajoie 




TJji Two Hobie Kinjmm. 

jf thou once thinke upo n her. 

Arc, Yes I love her. 

And ifthe lives of all my name lay on itji 
I muft doe fo, I love her with my^oule. 

If that will lole ye,farcwcll Palam»», 

I fayagaine,! loYC,and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any ^Palamou or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. y 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? 

^rc.Yes,and have found me fo;why arc you mov’d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you, am not I 
Parc of you bIood,parc of your Ibule? you have cold me 
That I wsVaUmoH, and you were Arcite* 

Pal. Yes. 

Are* Am iloc I liable to thole afiedions, 

Thofc joycs,grcifes,anger8,fcare?,my friend ftiaR fuffe#? 
*Pal, Ye may be. 

Arc* Why then would you dealc fo cunnjngly, 

So firangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefma B . 

To love alone ? (peake tf Hfty, doepu thinTje me 
Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal, No; but unjuft, 
if thou purfuc that fight. 

Arc. Becaufc an other 
Pirft lees the Enemy,fiiall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc, But lay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal, Let that one fay lb. 

And ulc thy freedomc ; els ifthou putfueft her. 

Be as that curled man that hates his Country, 

A branded villainc. 

Auc. Youaremad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy, Jrfite, it eonceiacs me, 

E And 
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